Chapter IV
THE   CURARAY   AT  LAST
ON October 4th we put off down the Rio
Villano, glad to be on our way,
It was a picturesque leave-taking, John Ohman
and I in the first canoe with three paddlers, the
others strung out behind In a long line.
Now work for us began in earnest, for we were
anxious to provide the American Geographical
Society and the Royal Geographical Society with
complete data on this hitherto sketchily mapped
area. We took bearings In rapid succession, "shot"
the sun frequently, and sketched every bend and
straightaway in the twisting, tortuous stream.
Scientific records had to be carefully kept, there
was always equipment to worry about, and the
thousand-and-one smaller jobs which make ex-
ploring anything but the pleasant, easy life it is
pictured, were always omnipresent.
Meanwhile we rounded turns or shot over riffles,
to the discomfort of Innumerable parrots and parra-
keets; chattering monkeys fled at our approach,
standing off at a distance and screaming at us end-
lessly.
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